Reach For The Memories

If I have anything to be grateful

for, it's for my family and friends.

My siblings, kids and a husband

that stood by me until the end.

Friends that prayed like they
 have never prayed before.

Friends that didn't give up on

me, exactly what friends are for.

The people that surrounded me,

made life worthwhile not dull.

My life was full and I didn't take

anything for granted, not at all.

My happy life begun when I

let these people into my life.

I was proud having children and of 
course being my husband’s loving wife.

I take with me all the memories

of how happy they all made me feel.

And that joy was not a figment

of my imagination, it was real.

Physically, I may not be with you

but spiritually I will always be.

So reach for the memories because

that's where you will always find me.
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